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ABOUT FORKS AND SPOONS

———

A Stady of the Snares in Silverware
for the Person Who Dines Out

e ———

" New Designs Constantly Coming Inte Fash-
ion Demand Alertness on the Part of the
tGiuest—Evolution of the >poon.

———

New York Times

There was a time when the table was bat
s snare tor the unuwary possessor of an ap-

petite set by the cook in his skillful treat-
ment of things edible, On the table of

to-day the siiversmith shares bhonors
with the cook in setting soares
with his glittering wares, reproductions of
the well-known articles which have 1n the
growth of civilization come to replace
fingers. and new creations that have grown
ovut of new conditions, or old econditions
newly recogulzed. The silversmith’'s op-
portunity is the coniinual changing of
fashions in manners and in table service,
between the two there being perfect sym-
pathy.

For the ordinary dinver for each indi-
wvidual are mneeded two spoons, three
knives and four forks. The spoons are
a large one for soup, & smail one with
& golden bowl for Koman punch, both
to be placed in front of the cover; the
xnives are for meat, entree and
Hame, laid at the left; on
the right are forks for the same
purposes, and one more intended for hish,

Usaaslly, both kpives snd forks grade in
three sizes, the largest lying closest to the
plate. For the saiad course one of the
@oarliest removed pairs is returrea again to
the table, but,*as courses may be multi-

plied. s0 may the need for &nives and
forks, vet the number is not added to in

the original laying of the table
A dinper served a la mode begins with
oysters—as long as the bivalve 1s in season
—and she piate holding them is st each
yiace as the guest sits down, Unce any
1ork would have done for the oyster; now
2t has its own, & very pretty one, live or
six lnobes iong, with two flat rather broad
prongs, takiug up an inch or a little more
of the fork’s length. Toimitaie the novelity
and prove its purpose, the 10rk 1s laia on
the oyster plate; a year hence it mmay take
its place at the end of the fork line, flank-
inlc the cover.

n the fish course the individual is passed
over and the server has the new fancy for
bhelping his aish—a tlish fork. It istshe old
fish kuife or sooop slit into four or five
Eronu of uneven size, the two ounter ones

eing twice the width of the inner ones,
Heyona the rentiment that fishes aud
forks are made for each other, thisfish
fork is no improvement on ise predecessor,

The soup spoons of aservice, which onoce
helped vegetables, have been ousted by
vegetable spoons, the idea and designs
being sdapted from England, where no
table service 18 considered complete with-
out them. Fordry vegetables the spoon
bas a pomnted bowl, for such as have

ravies or sauces the bowl at the
ower edge 18 deeply depressed and
sounded up like a cap—a very ugly
shape. Both styles have larger bowls
than the soup spoon and handles
two or shree inches longer. For taking
stufling from & capon or turkey are spoons,
with the pointed bowl of the yegetable
spoon, with handles a foot long. The din-
mer progresses notil the salad, when comesn
huge novelty, a substitute, in silver, for
the lettunce fork and spoon of earved wood.
The new creation 18 a formidatle pair of
tongs, one end terminating in a large
spoon and the other in & large
fork, whose prong tips are slightiy
curved in. Altogether the tongs are a foot
Jong, and the curve, where youn are to grasp
them for use, 18 a handful. The idea 1s
vretty enongh, but the present form of car-
rying it out is too massive, lettuee being so
very light. In open-worked siiver with a
shortened handle the lettace tongs will be-
come dainty and appropriate,

In strongest contrast as to delicacy in
conception and make is the noveity of
the year and of the decade. the "atraw-
Lerry fork.,” For several years fasbion
has decreed that strawberries should ap-

ar at table with their stems, and be eaten

y hoiding the stem of a berry in the fin-
gers, dipping she fruit in powdered sngar,
and biting it from the stem,
w prooess that the encrmoua
size %0 whieh the fruit has come
to be grown has made practicable, The
forks are to replace the stems and keep the
fingers from becoming stained or sticky
while thus eating it. They have a length
of five or six inches, one inchor a lhittle
more of which is taken vp by two slender
pointed prongs. They have delicate han-
dles of twisted wire with prongs beauti-
fully chasea. '

THE FORK TO THE SPOON,

For years that uneertain ocontingent
party of the social world that wanta to
be correct if anything has not known
how to eat its ice cream. As & result,
between the tork and spoon honors
have been easy. The silversmith bas at
last sized the situnation and taken
sdvantage of bhis own profit and

the peace of the uncertain. He bas
designed an ice ecream aspoon. Its
size 1s that of the teaspoon; its owl makea
it distinet from sll of 1ts kind, the lower
edge Lecoming tat aund pointed like a
trowel., The spoon has rather trinmphed as
the preferred article, since it has become
©OrreQt to serve with 1¢¢s & cordiai, a few
spooniuls of the liguid being poured over
the iece,

Throughout the dinner a tiny little fork
resting on the olive dish will show that at
some tables the fingers have Lbeen banished
fromit. Dutonce helped, they romain still
the only means for eonveying the much-
loved, oiten dislhiked relish from the plate
to the mouth.

Somstime during the puading course, or
probably at the end of the dinner when
cotlee is ponvad, the rarest novelty in sil-
ver may appear. ltis a wine burner, and
its purpose )3 to burn out of spirituons
liguors the aleohol they contain. [tis an
oblongshallow onp that will hold a dessert
spooniunl of brandy. Atonesideof the cup is
A crescent-ehaped picce of open-worked sil-
ver—its greatest width an inob, mntended for
handle. The object lying behind ihe burn-
Ing of the aleoho! is & temperance one,
Through submitting the wine to the pro-
cess the intoxicating properties are de-
stroyed, sand yet the flavor in preserved.
There are some epicures who draw temper-
ance lines, and to them the wine-burner
commends it«elf in usefuniness. In nataral
sequence sopper follows dinner, but
the novelties appropriate to it
are son e of those nsed at
dinner, while in the uss of
it has to divide honors with the luncheon
table. - With the latter supper has to share
the new combination spoon and fork in-
tended for serving chicken or oclery salad.
This clever idea of some worker in the
precions metal has, at the end of & Jong,
delioate handle, what begins as the bowl
of aspoon and ends in the three prongs of a
fork, sloping outward beyond the ovuter
edge of the bowl.

The cold-meat fork has the original idea
expressed in soveral new desigos and one
entirely new shape. The latter 1s intended
for ehipped beel, and takes the forin of a
pair of scissors, A stork, covered with sat-
in-tinished silver festhers, hus ita Lill bent
at an angle, and at theend of its long legs
sre rings through which the fingers can be
shipped. The etlecs of manipulating the
scissors is that of a bird stooving and peck-
iog, the bill opening and closing. Itis a
quaint adaptation of s much-copied
form 1o nature, but is an awkward little
trick and not very practical.

Am‘»’lhor oew silver piece is the “bread
fork,” a trident with a short eylindrioal
handle of bright repousse work, and prongs
of the same, threa inches long, terminating
in points. The idea and design 18 imported
from the English table, where it is 01 prac-
tical use. I he Britisher Las his cold loaf
on the table, and slices 1t as one wishes 1t
Whosver sssumes the duty passes notthe
bread board for you w0 help yourself,
but the slice og the tip of the bread
knife. The fork is 10 helping to replace
the knife, It hes pot “taken” here. 1ts oc-
eupation, like Hamlet's, being gone, onr
bread being served already sliced and deli-
eately placed on a plate. At Lreakfast sp-
! rur- the nwkward, unornumented “enke

ifter” and the conning little batter
“spreader.” a newadjnnet to the lately add.
ed table article, the bread-and-butter piate.
%he "sorender” is & knife five or six 1nches

»

n—‘-l

others |

\

S ———

e e

B—

M“

long, with a blade varying 1 size from &
balf to three-quarters of an inch, One
side of the end of the blade 18 rounded, the
other side rises in a point divided into two
teeth. You bLreak apart vour lump of but-
ter with the teoth, and the blade
spreads it on the DbLread. The but-
ter konife of our fathers 18 no longer
vsed. The new notion 1s to serve hutter
io tiny balls or ouris or cubes patted in the
home pantry and kept solid in & cool place
unti! serving. For helping there is & spear
or lance of silver or gold, the point of
which is thrust through the batter ball
s?d 80 transferred to the bread-and-butter
Dinte,

To ascommodate the fashion in serving,
new styles of butter-bowls are seen. They
are ronnd and flat, with sides of open-work
silger two inches high. The siiver shape is
fitted with white or colored glass or china.
Their nsefulness is shown in warm weath-
er, when the glass is half-filled with 1ce
water or cracked ice, and the butter balle
float about solia and tirm during the entire
meal or nantil they are eaten.

In the new way for eating the orange the
silveramith has followed the orange spoon
with the orange knife and the orange
bolder. The orange spoon las its bowl
painted, and new designs are oceurring
constantly. The orange knife hes a blade
like a rounded selmiter, one side baving an
edge, the other side teeth like a saw. The
orspge holder is an adaptption of the
tong idea. 1t is not more tham eix inches
long: one-nhaif the length ia the handle, the
other half is & bulf globe divided in the
center. In the half globe the half orange
18 held in vlace by the hand pressing the
long handle beneath. The bhalf globe is
slit in fingers, and finished in bLright silver
without orsament.

Cracked ice spoons, with small fluted
bowls, are to rop!m the pretty, insecare
little ica tongs. New candelabra are fitted
with unbarnable candles of porcelain, that
are, in faot, lamps, the candle bein
merely the receptacle for she o1l Fitte
with tlower-decked shades, the cleveriy-
made imitations will pass for the genaine
article. A pnew thing concerning oandela-
braisthe coating of varmish or lascquer
whichcan be given either silver or gilt.
This invisivle protection will last with
care for months, and while it remains the
metal will not tarnish, neither will it re-
aquire polishing nor rabbing. All that is
necessary ie to wipe the candelabra with a
damp cloth and immediately afterward
with a dry flannel one. Wheo the varnish
woears oft 18 can be renewed at tho jeweler’s,

NOTIHING TO BE ASHAMED OF.

For one to be ignorant of the proper nse
of anovelty is nothing to be ashamed of,

If you are ignorant, you are just a trifle
old-fashionea—a season behind time,
Frank inn~cence and tact will save a sitn-
ation fron: awkwardness, and sometime the
resort to itis thought attractive. One
rale to be observed is this: Begin to use

from the outer end of your line of knives
or forks; if you are uncertain of & new,
strange piece of silver, wait and watch
your neighbor or your hostess and aot ao-
cordingly.

l.ocal customs and uesages, even 1o this
traveled age of people and produects, make
certain ignorancte or innocence very posais
ble. A atherner coald not be blamed
for not knowing which end of the stalk of
aspargus to eat. becauve 1t is not a vege-
table of his latitude, 'm exchange, a
Northerner conl!d not . nderstand a bar
artichoke, and in being ignorant he would
be above reproach.

Thore is a certain sign languaze that ob-
tains between hoat and guest, and between
those who sit and those who stand and
wais, and its meaning every well-bred
child learns in the norsery. In the won.
derful uvs and downs in our coantry,
the person who sits to-day at the finess
appointed table may never have had the
advantage of & nursery, nor of a mother
who knew what oivilization supplies to the
top-ladder people. Such a person is ina
kind of helpless ignorance, and how to en-
lighten bhimia the conundrum of many.
T'his overabundance of silver at table is
due to the insatiable desire for novelty and
the i1nereased fortunes which allow the
gratification of the desire. Hut asold sil-
veris a patent of respeotability, it 18 in no
way banished from the ultra-fashiomable
table; 1t is nsed in preference whenever
possible, the novelties being added ao-
cording to their beanty or utility.

Toown aset of old, wide, reund-bowled
Duteh spoons, 18 equal to and proof positive
of, Aan aristoeratic ancestry. Excessive
decoration 1a the fancy of to-day as it was
jn the years of the lsst Lonis of Franoe,
The bowknots, festoons and garlands
peculiar to the period atated have been re-
vived and applied to the ornamentation of
our silver for the table. The handles and
even the bowis of many articles are
variously edged with garlands, or in some
oases their entire surface is coversd with
conyentional designsof rose=, thisties, lilies
and natoral fern leaves., Thia gives op-
portunity for the employing of reponsse or
beaten work, now brought tosuch perfec-
tion. As for the outer finish of any piece
or set, the “satin” or “'polished” 18 equally
fashionable,

With thls increase of work aading ex-
pense to the manufacturer, the price of our
silverware constantly goes down. The in-
croased supply of silver in the market does
not explain the evident paradox. Have
recourse to the scales, however, and the
trath is revealed. Oar inherited spoons
are very mnoh heavier than any we bay
to-day and leave to be inherited. The de-
preciation of silverware—always marked
when solid “sterling”-—has crowded ons
plated ware. And in tarn it has been
crowded ont by what is morecommon than
mosat people believe—services of gold. The
applying of the word silver to oar tabie-
ware is an Americanism, the sieter nation
using onr language speaks of the same

thing as plate,
e e —

ICED TEA AND RELIGION.

Hungry Waifa Fivex In and Are Given
Bodily and Spiritual Food,
Fhiladsliphia Record.

Over five hundred hungry and thirsty
men ate two thousand buns and drank 135
gallons of icea teain the hail of the Sun-
day Breakfast Association, on Twelfth
street, above Kaee street, last evening. The
guthering was one of the most motley that
ever filled the hall, not uven excepting the
big prowd that saw “"Monk” Deegan get
bis lirsi square meal fora week and re-
hhgion at the same time one stormy morn-
mng last January. Alniost every man was in
his shirt sieeves, butin strong countrast
was abig bronzed wanderer, who swelterea
while be kept & heavy black coat buttoned
as closely around bhim asif he was auffering
from the cold wave that usually accom-
panies a bhizzard.

While the men and women seated on the
platform waved palm-leaf faos the coat-
less congregation kept a white sea of
hymnal cards moving. it was acurions
study of facea that looked up at President
Bean when he spoke words of weleome to
the hungry and thirsty. Omne man with s
snowy beard had reached his minetieth
year., A few yards away were three littlie
boys 1n tatters. A blind man was helped
to a seat next to the boys, and every eye
watcehed two wan-faced women and a ochild
as they made their way back to a bench
almost filled with colored men, As neigh-
bor to a rea-haired man, who wore about
half of a shirt, was a well.dressed young
man, whoas face plainly showed that he
was amid novel surroundings.

“He is one of atypeof anfortunate young
men, strangers in thecity, who have been
rained by the race tracks,” said one of
President Bean's assistants,

I here were homeless men in thegathering
who bhad tramped fromeven Frankford and
Manayunk to get the food and dnnk given
by the asscciation, There was a smile
when Prestdent Bean in his hearty welocome
said he was glad to see thatthe men had
been sensible enough to Jeave their coats
At home on such & sultry night.

Thoen ten attendants broughs in the bas-
kets heaped with buns and the big cans
filled with iced tea. Each man was allowed
three cupsand four buns, and only a few
failed to put their cups out for the limit,

There was a disposition to get away after
the buns and tea had been disposed of, bt
President liean gently urged his guests not
to be ungrateful, but remaiu during the
brief religious service. Not one in the
andience left. After hymns had been sung
by & quartet and addresses made by E. T.
Mockridge, W, P. Rawlings and A. Brown,
President Bean again made the motley
erowda amile by suggesting that greenbacks
instead of miver dollars be dropped in the
collection Laskets,

Lemonade will be passed around at the
service next Friday evening and on Sun-
dny evening more 10¢d tea will be given to
all the bungry men who attend.

- Lo
The Maker of Sanders’s Readers,
Kate Field's Paper.

Old Dr. Sanders, who died several years
sinoe in New York, was a man whose con-
versation was full of most interesting
reminisoence, OUn one ocession, while
showing me the manuscript of & new edi-
tion of his famous “readers” apon whach

he was at work at the time of his death,
he told me & most interesting story of his
early struggles for recognition. Sanders's
spelling Yooke, primer and reacers are now
kuown wherever the English laneuage 18
spoken. vUbey have been translated as well
into Spanish ana Japanese, yvet when
the bashful young conntryman first trem-
bled at his own boldness in presenting his
carefully compiled maunuscript to Harper,
1t was to ofler that snme reanlt of so much
mental and pbysical labor for the sum of
$. This was done in order to obtain the
benetit of the potent name of the publishers
on the covers of the book. The offer of the
young man was rejected, but though dis-
heartened for the time, he wasby no means
discouraged from farther effort. Sev-
enteen years of teaching in a coun-
try school had convineed him that
both 10 method and subijeot his projected
ednoational series was g Hearing of
another large firm in Butfalo, Dr. Banders,
without the means to travel, resolved to
tramp the long distance to make the per-
sonal application he oonsidered necessary.
Before the journey was half aceomplished,
however, he was overtaken by a messonger
from Harper Brothers, who, having re.
versed their decision, sent promptly Lo ao-
quaint him with the fact. Upon the roy-
aity of the primer alone Dr. Sandaers
realized a fortune from the Union edition
issued during the war.
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AUMOR OF THE DAX.

——r—
Whalked Into Danger.

Troth

*“Are you in a position to let me have
that $10 you owe mel” d

“No, I've just lost my position. Can you
let me have another ten’

He D_ld_‘!_ﬂ_n-;:l-;lwor.
New York Weekly.
Man (in theater, to wonman in front)—
IL)I adame, | paid $1.50 for this seat, and your
at—
Woman (ealmy)—That hat cost §10,

In a Measure FPrepared,
Chicago Recordl
Maud—1] don’t see how men can bear 1%

to wateh a prizs fight.

Ellen—Oh, I don’t know. l've seen a

session of the board of lady mauagers.

How Those Giri. _Loca One Another,
Trath.

Ethel—Yes, I’ll accept him if he proposes.
Bat don’t you tell him s80,”

Maud—-Of course not. I don’t want to
put a stumbling-block 1n the way of his
proposing.

Not of the Four Hondred.
Guodl News.

Lattle Miss Pugg—We is goin’ to Europe.
You 1sn't. X

Lattle Miss Freckles—Hub! Yon is goin’
to Europe 'cause it's cheap. Weis goin’ to
the worid’s fair.

Excused,
New York Weekly.
Judge—Have you formmed any prejudice
sagainst the prisorer!
Juryman—1 have seen some newsapaper
piotures of him,
Judge—You are excused.

It Takes Room.
Puck.

Smythe—~Why has Washington such ab-
normally wide streets?

Tompkine--Oh, that's toenablea recently
elected Congressman to meet and pass a
pewly appointed postmaster.

—— —— —

Setting the Limict
Puck.

Mr. Hardy Times (on hisw
— Porter, why do they oall
Ihmitedi”

Porter—'Caunse, sab, von ain’t lowed to
gib de portah more’n fo’ dollars at any one
time, sah.

to the fair)
s train “‘the

A Case of Thrift
New York Weekly.

Wife—An’' phwy do yez be sakin’ thim
pilis when yez are well again,

Hunsband—Faith, would ye be afther
havin’ me let a dollars’ worth of pills ge to
waste! It'sa thriftless family O1 married
into, sure,

A Good Excuse,
Clothier and Furnlaher.

Father—I guess yon’ll have to wear this
biue tlapnel suit of mine. 1can's aflord to
get you another new one.

Son—But 1t Goesn’t fit me,

Father—That's all right. Say it was
made in London,

Weanry of the Plea,
Washington Star.

“What's that girl singing?” eaid Mr. Top-
floor to the bell boy.

*“*Oh, Promise Me,’” replied the yonth.

“Well, for goodness sake, go down and
promise her whatever she wants and charge
it to my account.”

The Safest Way.
Lake City Graphle.

He—1 have decidea to ask yonr father's
consent by letter, Pauline. Now, what
sors of a letter would you advise me to
make it?

She—I shink, Horace, that I would make
1t AD Anonymous letter,

‘A Good Reason.
London Punch.

Mra. Binks—Of all things! That gentle-
man looked at your hat as we passed, just
as a woman looks at Another woman’s bon-
net.

Mr. Binke—Yes, he's the man I bought it
of, and I bhaver’t paid him,

A Passionate Yearning,
New York Weekly,

Mrs. Wearie—I just bhate my husband’s
re{ativea..avory one of them.

Mrs. Brightlie—Ob, 1 just love my hus-
band’s relatives. I fairly dote on them,
and am 'most dying to see them again.

“Where do they livel”

“In Chicago.”

Before and Afler,
Tia Bits

He—Well, what bave yon there?! She—
Two of your old leiters, my dear. He—
Umph! What's the first one—that forty-
pager! She—One youn sent me when [ had
a slight cold belore we were married. 1his
half page is the one yon wrote last winter
when 1 was very ill with the influenza,

- — -

No Good at Excuses,
New York Sun.

“] had to be away from school yester-
day,” said Tommy,

“You must briug an exouse,” said the
teaocher.

“Who from?”

“*Your father.”

**He nin’t no good at makin’ excuses. Msa
catohes him every time.”

Bright Side of It,
Chicago Tribune.

“You mus® not be disconraged, Clarence,”
snid the good pastor, patting the boy on
the head. “Yon bave had your salary cut
down, 1t is true, but you have not lost
your job. Be thankful for that. Times
will be better some day, and you will not
bhave to work so hard for so little pay.”

"I know 1¢.” snid the Lrave boy. his face
lighting up with the radiance of hope and
courage, “and 'm not kicking. I ecan buy
& good bisickle now for $40”

Had a Private Jag.
Philadelphia Times.

Here is a story about & well-known Phil-
adelphia judge, now mitting on the bench.
He had heard in cases before him a great
many references to “the pleasures of the
flowing bowl,” “getting jolly tighs,” “hav-
ing a high old time,” cto., and never haviug
tasted a drop of liquorin his life, it excited
his curiosity. Heconciuded thet in order
to fully understand such matters he ought
to understand the experience, Ko one aven-
ing when there was nobody at home he
provided himself with two bottles of cham-
pagne and proceeded to find ont what it all
meaut. The next morning that judge did
not come down; he had sent for a dooctor
and for several days he was the sickest
and most used up man in town. If anyone
wants to see o frown and a cloud gather on
a jadicial face, all they have to do is to
?tﬂi _to ‘*the pleasures of the flowing

owl.”
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The Actor's Misiake.
Philadelphia Times.

A lady in Pbhbiladelphia bhas a onrious
souvenir of a great actor, now deceassd.
She bad invited him to an informal social
entertainment after the theater, and it ap-
pears that a well-known Philadelphia
writer, now 2lso decossed, must have asked
bim to drop iu on him the same evening.
In his hurry the actor inclosed the note :n-
tended for the anthor to the lady, and seng
hors to the suthor. The scrawl she re-
oeived read something like thus: *“‘llear B.:
I will see you an hour later than you say,
as soon a8 | can get uway from one of those
bhorrid women who have roped me in for
one of their tea tipples.” The aotor did not
learn of his mietake until all was over.

A ROVAXCE OF THE WORLD'S FAIR.

The ticket taker noticed as she came
through the gate that she limped a little.
And he noticed, too, that she smiled at him
pleasantly, which made him conelude—
quite correctly—that she was not from the
eity, ond that this was ber first
day ot the fair, and that it was a
great occasion, indeed, for her. He
was actually mean enough, was the
ticket taker, to keep his foot lingering on

the 1ron release a moment before he let the
turnstile swing to admit her, just for the

sake of seeing her look pnzzled. The tickes
taker might nos have deune this if 1t bad

Leen o busier bour of the day. But it was
still early in the morning. There were few
in the falr grounde yet, and the young
woman looked around in some surprise at
the almost empty avenue that stretobed
down between the buildings.

Her limp scemed really painful to the
ticket taker, as she made har way over to
where a group of young theological students
stood silently together by their *“‘gospel
chariots,”sas the irreverent newspaper fel-
lows had dubbed their wheeling chairs.
Some of them weore raw looking fellows,

and ‘appeared much more fitted for the
wheeling of ohmirs than the exercise of

oratory 1o the pulpit or elsewhere. Some
looked rather weak and inane,

a8 if they had mnot positivenecss

of character to do anything Dbat
pray. Uut there was one smong them who
was standing straight on his legs, as an
atb.ote yeuerally does, and there was some-
thing 1 the lines of his firmly-closed
mouth and the pose of his head tkat made
the young woman go up to him and ask
him what the price of his chair and his
services were for the day. Not that she
bhad any need to esk, for she had read
all about it in the papers and calcu-
lated om it very oarefully. But she
asked by the way ot opening the conversa.
tion. he student took off his biue cap
and answerad her slowly and with an ac-
cent of indifference that somehow was not
just what Mary Stuart haa been expecting.
Her own blood weas tingling in her veins,
It was unbelievable to her that she was
really at the fair at last—the fair which
had been before her eyes us a sort of glori-
fied vision for two years, and for which she
Lhud saved, snd planned, and saorifieed. It
seemed to her that everyvody
must have bean working just
as she had been to get there, and that it
was only natural that their voices should
be tingling with enthusiasm. She felt for
a moment as if sbe wounld have liked to
chaoge her young man and get one who
seemed lesa criminally inditierent to the
glories of the moment, but she was too shy
to do that, and she made ber bargain, and
seated herse ' f with some embarrasement in
the ehair, biushing, as she was rolled away
to feel that the eyes of the young students
were on her,

Bbe was very light weight—so light that
the well-oiled chair, on its easy bearings,
impelled the pusher to walk faster than he
intended, and bhe bad to nse a little resist-
snce to moderaie 1t8 pace, Thelittle black
sallor hatshe wore had no trimmings, but
was swathed 1n a fleecy black veil, as the
young man obeerved on looking down-
ward, ‘The simple black gown had
neither crinoline nor tionnces, a8 he no-
ticed also, bnt merely wide white ocuils
and eollar, and the bigh tan boots and
gauntlet gloves had been nseleciea with
careful reference to eaech other. One foot
wasa little shorter than the other, as was
evident even as they rested on the little
shelf on the chair. 0 mueh the young man
casually noticed, and that the body
was very slight, 1ndeed, and had a sort of
tension 0 it, as if nerves and musclesa were
on the alert,

W here do you wish to go?” he asked per-
functorily, ashe had asked on _many pre-
vious moroingeof his “'freight.” Bus thean-
swer was not forthcoming. Inetead, the
young woman wheeled around in her chair
and lookea np as him with some distress
on ber pale face.

“1 haven’t an ides,” shesaid. *‘I haven't
been here before. ‘I'hisismy tirst day. 1'll
only have tive days here. I might have
had seven, only it takes a day to come and
apéther to go. | want to see jnst as maoh
as loan. I’ve been saving for two years to
come here. I'm & typewriter—and
stenographer, 1 can’t walk much at a
time, or 1'd never have thought of takinga
chair, 1f it badn’t been for taking & char,
it wouidn’'t have been so hard for me to
come, But vou see how itis. I haven’t
been to sch®! much. And I thought I
conld get a good deal of education here,
Perhaps you can tell me how. It's very
immportant to me,”

‘I'be morning wind blew her reddish-
brown hair about ber face » little under
the veil, and made her cheeks look paler
than ever., Nathan Ingersoll stopped the
ohair and looked down at her a moment,
He had got in the way, during his thirty-
odd days ailready spent at the fair, of
keeping his personality well out of
sight. At first, to be sure, he had permit-
ted himeelf some feeling of personal I1n-
terest in the women he whesled abont
the grounds, and had ventured on a few
oceasions to forget that for the time
being he was a pasid servant, and had
let bis thoughts speak themselves in
their accustomed way. DBut be had suf.
fered three or four rather severe rebufls,
over which he had good natuoredly smiled,
saying they were really just what he need-
ed, and that they were good trainme. But
all the same he had smarted under them,
and for the last two weeks had kept nim-
solf well in hand, and been as indiflerent
to the persons he was pushing around the
grounds as they were to bhim. Now, how-
ever, there secmed to come into sudden ex-
isgence a new condition. Ewvidently thie
w&asa case that involved some moral re.
sponsibility. Aud Ingersoll was almnost
morb:d ou the subject of moral responasi-
| bility.

‘I'be red-brown eyes, which matohed the
balf cuarling bair so perfectly, were still
lookingup at him. logersoll smiled down
at thews with an unconscious eloquence
that came from kis youth, and his strength,
wod his masculinity.

“1'll do my level best,” he said, heartily,
all the indifierence gone out of his volce,
“and if you don’t see what's beat to see 1n
the time you are here it won't be my fault.”

“Oh,” smid Miss Stuart, almost breath-
lessly, “do you mean it would be possible
for me to have you—to have this chair, I
mean-—every day?” f ,

Ingersoll langhed outright this time, She
was evidectly very muoh confused lest
there shonl?! seem to be something personal
1D this request,

‘“You c¢an have this chair every day.” he
replied, *1f youn come as early as yon do
this morning—tbhatis)f no one gets me—
that is, the chair—before you do. ] think
1 could manage to keep in the background
and not 1o make any engagement until you
came, if you think 1t will help you to see
the fair aystematically by having the same
guide every day.”

“I'hat's exactly what I meant,” ani1d Miss
Stuart, gracefully. “lt would be such an
economy ol time and energy. We wonld
know just where we left off, and wounldn’t
repeat ourselves,”

This seemed very business-like and thor-
ongh, end grounded upow such a common-
sense basis, the good feeling between the
two began to appear qulte natural, and
any sense of timidity that there might have
been vanisherl immediately,

Of course, it was a difierent day from
others. How could 1t be otherwise? All
the thoughbts that had been stirring in
logersoll's mind iosisted now In breaking
their shells and trying their wings, now
tbat be had a listener.

“It's the apex of the century,” he cried,
enthumastically. *“This mass of finished
material, thismarvelous architecture, this
meeting of the nations and the handicraft
of the nations, this putting together of Lll
sorts of energies!”

It soundeda e little sophorific t8 be sure,
He looked down a little shyly to ses :f
Miss Stuart was langhing; be knew her
pname by this tume. Bat, sofarfrom laugh-
ing, she had quite a rapt expression, as if
she were concentrating all of her thoughts
on the hour and the surroundings. It got
so after & time that she ventured bits of
confidenoe.

*I've been in the same office three yoars,”
she said onece, “and the man there has
never said a word o me duriog all that
time except to dictate letters. He does
not even say good morning when he comes
in, or good night when | leave, 1 baven’s
mi a day in tohas whole time, and have
hardiy made a mistake in my work., He
pays my salary, bot he does not show any
other mark of appreciation.”

“The clam!” ejacnlated Ingersoll, which
was, perhaps, s littlo thoughtless of o di-
vinity studens.

l “One Christmas,” went on Miss Stuart,
feasting her eyes in reptareon » case of

German ovals, “I thought I wonld see if 1
couidn’'t cure him of his granmpiness.
bought him a buach of roses, and put them
on his desk. When he came he nevereven
poticed them. And the next morning they
were thrown out, though they couldn’t pos-
sibly bave beern faded.”

“Such a man ouglt to—" began Ingereoll
in a wrath tbat counld bhardly be galled
righteous, whten anddenly Miss Stuart
cried out that there was an opal with a red
light in it, and they went closer to lpok at
it. She liked 'womanly things. She al-
most trembled at the splendor of some of
the jewels; she never wearied of the china
and the marvelous tints of the giassware;
and she pointed out beauties in the laces
and embroideries that Ingersoil cqnld not
possibly discover; and she went into the
most outspoken raptures over the Felix
gowns.

“You’re not one of these very improved
women who disapprove of feminine things,
are you!” said Ingersoll.

“Oh, well,” she said rather sadly, *per-
haps those improved women have had all
these fine things. Shall 1 tell you the
truthY I never even saw a &reat many
things of this sort before. 1think 1'd just
7.8 soon wear them for a while as not
Then | could reaounce them afrer awn’!lo.
aud be just as superior as other ‘vomen.

“It's & great year for women,” said Inger-
soll, with just as mnoh originality of man-
per as if there was something new in the
remarlk, 1

“*Yes,” said Miss Stewart, indiflerently,
“but | knowso few women. In fact, ,I
know bhardly any, I’m so busy. And there's
only the women at the boarding bouse.
And they don’t care much for me on ac-
countof my doing typewrining. Not that
Imind.”

*Of course not,” said Ingersoll, with ocon-
vietion.”

By the end of the first day they had done
8 ®o0d part of the Liberal Arts Building.

*“lt would take a week to do it properiy,”
Jngersoll explained, “but we're ad.ptm’q
ourselves to circnmssances, don’t you see,”

*“I’m so much obliged to you,"” cried Miss
Stuart. “ldon’t know what 1 would bave
dono'if 1 hadn't met you—or some one lake
you.”

So ended the first day.

The next wmorning was dull and cold.
Beyond the peristyle the yray wavesdashed
sullenly. The sky was like s pall. But at
she hour ot 8 Mary Stuart limped in the
gute wrapped :n amackintosh and carrying
an nmbrella. Natban Ingersoll stepped out
of the group of young men and helped her
to herseat. Shespoke to him a little coldly.
Nathan was not & young man of mueh ex-
perience, He thought may be he had been
too familiar. He resolved not to speak till
she gave him permission. She was deter-
mined not to make a spectacle of herself
again—that 18 what she told herself in the
night she had been doing. They went to
the pioture gallery. He got a catalogue
for her, and took one from his own pocket.
They looked at the pictares silently.
When she motioned to move on he obeyed
her. She wauted horribly to ask bhim
abont some of the piotures. ]

Why sbhould those Frenchmen insiat on
making their women purple! Who ever
saw a lavender woman? They are, at least,
soarce. Altogether there was an astonish-
1ng lot of canvas, considering the scarcity
of clothes. Mary accused Ingersoll of be-
ing positively indecent $o put her chair be-
fore some of the pictures. Bus everyone
else appeared to be looking at them with-
out confusion. So she got nsed to it. At
least she was almost used to it. Once & re-
mark escaped bher in spite of herself. I
don’t care how beautiful a pieture is,” she
said, “‘or how well it 1s painted-—not that
I'm any juuge of that—unless 1t means
something.”

“Ah)” said Ingersoll. Then he took her
to some other pictures. 1hers was CUhrist,
pale and infinitely saa, blessing bread
along a group of modern workingmen,
while tshey aghast, yet full of rapture
aud tearful gratitude, gazed on his dear,
friendly face, in the midst of a time so
alicn and so hard. There was Magdaleue,
the modern, in & splendid bal! room, and
none to pity the horror and ioneliness of
her heart, or even to divine It There
was the dawn of the spring day,
with Corot's mystic Light steal-
ing shrough each dim apnd tender
vista, and all the tlush and poetry of the
waking hour! The tears came to Mary
Stuart’s eyes. She almost thought she
could hear » Lird song pricking the sweet
silence of that dawn.

lHHow was 1t she knew her companion had
thoughts like her own! How was 1t that
Jittle by little the silence which had begun
in sullenness began to be adelight! A
fuller sense of color and form seemed $0
break upon her. She wondered if the lonli-
ness and dissatisiaction she had
always felt had been because her
life bad so little beantiful in
it. Every moment she seemed to under-
stand shese pictures better. Sbe began to
potice how marveious was cclorl How
full of wonderful graduoations! Were
shedows like that! Were they ever so
porple! Was light on plains and deserts
white as these pictures showed them to be?
Were women so beantitul! Was love so po-
etical that painsars pasinted it always and
with such passiont How fast life seemed
to be unfolding!

Her startied mind showed her suddenly
the interior of the oflice where she had sat
for three long yvars, apd she felt again the
silence—not & silence such as Corot had
painted, which might at any moment be
broken by the wind oi dawn rushing up
through the meadows, but the silence im-
posed upon slaves, She saw the immova-
ble,dull, yellow face of the man she worked
for—the man who could not differentiate
between the machine and the woman, and
thought of them bLoth a8 typewriters,
Why, that has not been lile atall,. With
a gesiure born of a new courage snd & new
delight, sbhe tbrew back her head and
looked up at ber companion. She wanted
to make sure Le was following her
thoughts. He looked back at here without
smiling. but with perfect comprelension,
And from somewhere there came & wave of
warn.th, celicate and touched with a sen-
tientjoy.and passed over her body, and seem-
ed someway to bring with it asoung. and all
the piotares swain for amomentin a golden
haze fairer thun that any of the artists had
put on their mounialo tops,

Youth is an alchemist. He will make
gold for one anv inowment, if he is only
given the right waterials.

- - - - - - - -

To follow the evolution of a soul—who
can do thatf

OUne day came when these two people
were saying always:

“It1s the last.”

Any one who could have bheard these un-
spoken words, and the sorrow of them,
would havesuopposed that on the morrow
creation would be destroyed. That day
whatever they said was lhippant. They did
pothing bug jest.

*“Has anyone ever beer over there to the
south end of the ground!?’ Mary asked.
lpgersoll shook his head doubtingly.

*] hear they are thinking of sending for
Btanley,” he said. *““Ihey want to know if
he wouldn’t be willing to penetrate them.”

They got endless mmusement from the
people. Mary ocould tell whenever she mes
anyone who was on his “first day.” They
did the Midway Plaisance that day. The
fonr ends of earth s-emeéd to have swept to-
gether and daumped here. It was
wonderful, It awepsd down littie
patriotic distinetions and all opar-
row thoughts of looality. These men
fromm the Soudan, these mighty women
from Dahomey, these dancers from Asia
Minor, these saliow men from the spice
perfumed isleof Java, these Eskimo women
who heid their babies close in thelr arms,
these dreamy-eved Bedouins, these languia
Turks—were they not all sthe same? Jo
live, to love, to laugh, to hope, to weep, to
die—what ditference?! ’'Tis the same from
Martinique to Madagascar! “omeway,
Mary had never thoughbt of that before.
The world was gettiug very large to her,

And it was the last day!

I'hat night she stayed on the grounds,
instead of leaving st U o'clock, as she had
previously done. She wanted to see the
great basin lit by electricity. Ingersoll in-
vited her to supper, and they ate together
in the Polish restaurant, shougl, since
they had an Irish stew, they might as well
bhave eaten anywhere else. bBut they
didn’t moeh notice what they ate,

The light was pot yet guite ont of the
sky, when 100,000 persons stood together in
silence around the still lagoon that runs
from the administration building, waiting
—walting for a thing so much the part and
parcel of this century sbhat never can the
one be spoken of in ages to come and be
disassociated from sthe othrr. Thesky was
cold blue. Againetit the exquisite building
with dome and sloping lines and statue and
tower outlined themselvesclearly and aels-
oately. Beyond the peristyle the biue lake
gleamed, and 1n the east there hung a
star. The great white mountain poured i1ts
musical streams of water dowu the gleam-
ing steps. The gondolas drifted back and
torth noiselessly on the lagoon. Sehabert’s
“serenade,” of all thiugs in the world,
came sofily down through the space,
shrobbing with passion,

Buddenly there was a transformation,
From whbite dowe apd peristyle, from col-

onnade and water's edge, trom pillar and
frieze, gleamed out in one startling second
innumerable points of fire, Lright as gold,
piercing in their intensity. _

It was the climax! This was the bess the
century had done, This magie thing, born
in the clounds, harnessed, tamed, trained,
subjugated, made man’s Lest messenger,
his iliuminator, his 1ntelligencer, his mo-
tive power—electricity—the material tri-
umph of the age!

\i’hiter than ever lookea the buildines,
coluer and bluer than ever the arching sky.
And like a willion pear familiar stars
gleamed the incandescent lignts, aud from
the heart of the lagoon poured the waters,
lit with fire and tinted like the rainbow.

If it bad been apy other tiume it mighs
not have meant s0 much to the two people
who stood there among the throng in si-
Jence watehingit. Botit was—well, w818
was, the beanty and the throbbing seren-
ade, and the marvel of it all, and the sab+
tle, thrilling magnetism of the great crowd
brought about an emotion no more to be
restrained than the Ifalling of the green
water overthe Niagara. Ingersoll stood be-
hind the chair and dropped a hand on that
of Mary. Sbe did not look up. She had
known he was going to do it

“How long counld you be pattent!” he
said softly, & year?”

*A thousand years.”

1t was hard tbat there should have been
8 huondred thousand persons present.
Though, come to think of it, one spectator
wonld have been )ust as bad.

“] won't mind the old carmudgeon,” she
said. She meant the man she worked for,

“I'll write every day.” he said. He in«
stinotively ofiered a compensasion.

The people ou the great porches of the
administration building were shouting
their applanse on the soene below. The
torohes flamed around them and made
them look like browniea as they threw up
their arms and waved their hats. Ingersoll
and Mary watched them with their hands
clasped tight.

“Ivil take me » year to finish college,”
he said. "You know what I told you aboutd
my prospects, lthink I'm a very forsune
ate fellow.”

He wasn’t, in com to a great many
men., Bat it's all in the poins of view,
Good fortane is merely a matter of opinion.

Later on he wheeled the chair toward the
gatesa, ‘The crowd poured along to«
ward the Illinois Central train,
Ingersoll said some wonderful things
then, Mary wondered how mere
words counld seem 80 Dbeantiful. He
felt bumself thrilled with his eloguence,
It gave him courage to think that hemight
be a great man when he got 1n the pulpit
What be was really saving was: *I lov
you.” When the sky 1s blue enough an
the summer wind blows, and the might is
present—these words may come to seem
hike Eho lyrie gt the greatest poet. g

“] suppose you found the fair very eda
cational?’ said Mrs. Van Doosen, wife of
she local jeweler, as the dinner table, when
Mary had got back to the boarding house.
Mary’s red brown eyes swam suddenly
with a sort of mist.

*“Yes, I did,” she said softly.

Bhe waited for Mary to say something
more. But Mary bad nothing more to say,

“What a stapid little thing,” thought the
jeweler’s wife. “"Whast good does 1t do peo~
ple of that sors to go to the fair?” -

—Elia W. Peattie, in Omaha World-Herald.
=

OUT OF THE ORDINARY.

Nearly one million people still speal
Welsh.

This country has 9,144,500 men available
for military duty.

The Grand Army of the Republic has &
membership of 406 438,

The Salt sea, which onoce covered the
Yuma desert, was once the home of ovsters
from fourteen %o twenty inches in diame-
“'.

According to the tracks found in a stone
quarry in Conneetiont, a bird with a food
eleven inches in length once inhabited
those parts.

It is asserted that the best, strongest and
most fibrous material in the shape of wood
now used as pulp for paper is made from
spruoce logsa

The wives of Si1amese noblemen cut their
hair so that it stioks straight up from their

heads. The average length of it is about
an inch and a half.

The finest specimen of native gold ever
found was in & Ural nugget, which gave
nearly ninety-nine per cent. of gold, the
balance being siiver and copper.

The first bank of the United States was
incorporated 1n 17V1 and went into business
in 1794, It was projected by Alexander
Hamiiton, and its capital was $10,000,000,

Judas sold his Master for thirty pieces of
silver; that is, thirty Roman pennies,
abount $£412%. One Koman penny was a
ggod day's wages for an agricultural la-

“r.

On the summit of Ben Lomend may be
seen the amaliest tree that grows i1n Greas
Britain. It is known asthe dwarf willow,
and is, when masture, only about two
inches 1n height.

It is estimated that of the five million
inbabitantes in London over one million are
poor—Iliving on less than £1 a week for
each family—while over 800,000 are in
chronio poverty.

The first Babbath school was instituved
m 1757, There are now in the United
States 108,939 Sabbath schools, with 5,049,
000 scholars. The world has 20,078,505 Sab-
bath sochoel socholara

A mining company at Ishpeming, Mich.,
bas undersaken to empty Lake Angeline,
covering 160 acres and seventy feet deep in
the middie. Very valuable deposits of iron
ore lie at the bottom of the lake.

The Hebrews had no coins of their own
antil she aays of the Maocabees, who issued
shekels and half shekles, with the inscrip-
tions “Jerusalem, the Holy,” *“Nimon,
Prince of lsrael.” These bear no images.

Impaling was used as & punishment in
Turkey up to 1855, The last men impaled
were four Arabd SBhieks, who had rebelled.
They were impaled at the four corners of
;he Bagdad bnidge. One of them lived nine

AYS.

The charter of the United States Bank
was limited to twenty years; a new bank
was chartered in 1816 wisth a oapital of
$35,000,000; 1t was this bank from which
Jackson removed the government deposits
in 15338,

A man who lives in soli state on an
island in she harbor of Portland, Me., 18
the most extensive cat farmer in Maine, and
has sixty felines about his premises The
cats bave a steady diet of fish, catnip and
well water,

A number of Australian ladybugs were
recently shipped to California on ieea
They were kept in oold storage on ship-
board for thirty days, and srrived well and
kiocking. They are t0 be nsed for destroy-
Iug insects that prey upon orange trees.

The small incandescent lamp now used
by physicians to aid in the diagnoss of
diseases enables she trained eye to literally
“see through” a person. By inserting the
litte instrument, which is no larger than a
pea, 1n the stomach, the “true inwardness”
is revealed.

pigtaile

The custom of Chinese wearin

is not 8o very ancient. It dates m 1627,
when the Manchus, who then commenced
their conquest of the Celestial empire, en-
forced this fashion of doing the hair as &
sign of degradation. The average quene is
three feet long.

In England they have an institution
known as the Kural District Nursing Asso.
ciation. The nurses arein trainineg twe
years ata costof $250. Each nurse has e
salary of 8125 to §150, with board and lodg-
ing and a dookey cartin which to go the
rounds of a distriet of two thousand os
three thousand inhabitants,

By contact with this planet meteorites
are raised to & temperatnre whioeh reaches
from three million to four million degrees
—bigh enough to oconsume the hardess
knowp snbstance almost 1nstantly. Thua,
only those of large size reach the earth be-
fore being entirely burat up.

e e
Suggested by the Times.
Aam's Horn.

The bands that were nailed to the cross
bad no money 1o them.

In the midssof life we are in danger of
losing all oar earthly possessions. Get a
mortgagze on heaven,

The yvouug man who bhad great posses
sions kept them and lost Jesus

No man can stand on a bag of money and
sea things as God wants him to see them.

Our silver dollars are stamped “‘In God
we trust,” but we oan trusts God for more
than 57 cents on a dollar.

— > G—

Had Been There

Puck.

Miss Trilobite—With whas feelings ot
awe one must tread the solitudes where
man’s presence is yet unknown?

Miss Neophyte—1've tried it three sum:
mers, but sball stay in the city this ses




